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An Old-Fashion-ed Dish. This Day in

is the anniversary of the birth in 1841 of the lateit this lrn heart, cookingyou can get a sheep's try way rjjg "VvVs? Edward VII., father of the present ruler ofClean thoroughly, wrap the heart in a good short crust Britain. It was largely due to King Edward's tact and
and bake it in a hot oven for an hour, reducing the heat that the alliance between- - France and England
at intervals. Another method is to boil the heart in a suet became one of the barriers of civilization against the on- -'

crust In this case some brown sauce should be added. slaughts of the Hun.
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CHAPTER XM.
dollars and sixty-liv- e

cental Five sixty-five- !"

That went galloping
through my mind like a

Ndeous refrain.
What waa I to do? The luncheon

check was five sixty-fiv- e, the tip
must be at least -- Ixty cents more
and I had less than Ave dollars and
a half.

Stealthily, under the table my
hanAa went fumbling- - through
very compartment of my purse

but no blessed miracle had con-

verted the five dollar bill and three
dimes and two nickels into one
cent more than I had figured it in
my first flush of terror.

I had no credit at Carller's I
waa unknown there. And I had
nothing I could offer as security
for a. loan at the desk and suppos-
ing they would contemplate ad-

vancing me any money. I wore no
Jewelry nothing but the plain cold
band on my marriage finger, and as
I wrung my cold hands together In
my lap and touched my wedding
ring, I spurred myself anew to
think of some way out some way
that would not humiliate my Jim

For his sake I couldn't ask Vir-
ginia, to lend me the money and in
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By Rita
are busy days for the

woman with her
work and political de-

but, and busy women re-

quire serviceable and practical
clothes. Something that one can

ur day In and day out without
showing the "wear and tear" of
there strenuous days.

Every woman finds that a tailored
uit keeps her well dressed, but must

be accompanied by some tort of a
scarf as the days grow cold. This
season the shops are exploiting
seme attractive acces-
sories that combine .surprisingly
well with a street suit.

Amonr the most original of those
I have seen was a stunning cap and
scarf of dark burgundy duvetyn
brightened with gay little worsted
followers. Just the thing to, slip on
with a suit or one-pie- frock when
doing outdoor war work.

The scarf was about a yard and a
half long and about twelve Inches
wide. It was faced with self ma-
terial and was drawn high about
the threat fastening at the left side.
One broad strip hung down the front,
sloped to a point Novel wool em
broidery done In a beautiful biscuit

hade was combined with deep
purple. A tassel of the wool was
tusd at the bottom and proved very
Interesting.

To wear with this war-tl- m scarf
there was a smart cap. alto bright-
ened with wool embroidery. It was
mad over a small buckram frame
and bad a brim turned back oft the
face. A pretty orsted bud was
placed at the top of the crown, and
there were several buds embroid

Quickly

By 0.
days when the wife stayed

all day and prepared
Just to keep herself

busy have gone by, and per-

haps to only a few of us will they
ever return Women who never
worked out of the house before
have entered the various fields of
work and a new problem In house-
keeping has come to many. It Is the
problem of having a nice, warm,
nourishing meal when one returns
In the evening from a da rf good,
hard work. And unless workers ar-
range to have at least one warm.
nourishing meal a. day they will not
be at their beet very long

"That's all rlrht to talk about."
aid a woman munitions worker to

me recently "But when one works
hard al) day lone he does net fesl
like coming home and cooking a big
meaL Anything hss to do."

But I noticed that thte woman
who began to neglect to have wsrm
nourishing meals was the first one
in the neighborhood to fall 111 And
It Is only reasonable to suppose that
her neglect weakened her body's
resistance to disease. Nov. with a
little planning a woman can have a
warm meal ready or almost ready.
tor herself and family when she
returns borne In the evening

In the first place, the meal must
be of such a character that it may
all be put upon one plate. For a
woman who has done a day's

work should reduce dish-
washing to a minimum A good
refrigerator and a fireless cooker
are wonderful aids

If yon write to the Department of
Agriculture, Washington you ran
get directions for making
a firelfM cooker at borne Any
twelve-year-ol- d boy who can use a
few tools could follow these direc-
tions. Then there are a host of
cookers on the market that may be
purchased at a fair price, either for
cash or on the deferred payment
plan Some of these cookers roast
and bske ts well as boll Every
company selling them will give ex-

plicit directions for their use. as
well as a number of excellent
recipes. In general, the food Is
heated to the boiling point and then
placed In the cooker At the end of
ten or twelve hours it is perfectly
cooked and ready to serve.

But if yQU have not a fireless.
suppose you cook a double quantity
of boiled potatoes on Monday eve-
ning. Serve one-n- aif of then with

a

the midst of my desperation I felt
relieved because It was clearly not
my duty to shame , myself before
her. Most certainly I didn't want
to

But something: must be done.
Desperately I stared around the
room, searching for some Inspira-
tion All about me were smiling,
smartly dressed men and women.
Probably in all that room there was
no one else to whom one dollar
meant the difference between mis-
ery and happiness.

Suddenly, out of that mass of In-

different, unknown, mask-lik- e faces,
one detached Itself and became real.
Sheldon Blake's eyes caught mine,
as he leaned forward from a dis-
tant table and lifted his goblet of
water in greeting

A plan leaped Into my mind. I
excused myself to Virginia and
Phoebe on the pretext of phoning,
hurried to the lobby, gave a page 10
cents and the request to call Mr.
Blake from the wall table In front
of the third pillar, and then recall-
ed the page and told that astounded
South not to call the gentleman
after all.

Her Courage Falls.
I had gone to the lobby fully in-

tending to summon Sheldon Blake,
and uith a little pretended air of
humor to beg for rescue and the

ered on the brim. What could be
more attractive than this original
set

Well-dress- women like purple
or overseas green this season, and
this pretty scarf and cap set would
be delightful In either or these rich
colors. Broadcloth, pompon velours
or Jersey are all suitable for this
model.

Smart lines and clever combina-
tions ahe the dominating features
of new muff and that is
being shown on the "Avenue."
Black satin combined surprisingly
well with caracul cloth for a good
looking and comfortable muff. A
cosy neck piece also accompanied
the set.

To copy the muff, buy a "muff-be- d
' aa ny otf the shops. The foot-

ball shape Is the most popular this
ear. Cut a strip of black satin

long enough to go around the muff,
and broad enough to reach from
hand to hand. Seam this material
together neatly and shir it closely
at both ends, having a narrow frill
Firmly stitch the satin to the "bed"
at the sides. A strip of caracul
about six inches wide was sewed
around the muff at the center and
helped to keep the hands warm.

The neck piece to go wit hthe
muff was nothing more than a deep
collar of caracul cloth lined with
the the black satin and fastened
with a big button.

This same model might also be
developed in a lovely taupe grey
charmeuse. combined with soft
squirrel fur. A deep frill of the
charmeuse at the openings aids
charm to the muff. The tiny neck
piece of squirrel should be inter-
lined with flannel If desired and
lined with the grey charmeuse.

cooked ham from the delicatessen.
Dipping the ham in boiling water
for a few moments will warm Jt
With this you might serve canned
spinach or Liberty cabbage.

If the workers are outdoor work-
ers it may be necessary to add to
this mtal some hot canned beans.
Fresh fruit served a' natural will
help finish off the meal and also
keep the workers in good physical
condition

The following night It takes but
a few moments to dies the remain-
ing potatoes, which have been kept
in the refrigerator If you have no
fresh milk, try making a while
sauce of half a cup of evaporated
milk and half a cup of water poured
over two level tablespoons each of
flour and butter which have been
rubbed together in a small sauce-
pan. Boil stirring constantly until
the sauce cooks, then add half a
lvel teaspoon of salt With (hese
creamed potatoes you might serve
hot canned salmon and green peas,

Whenever you hae a Utile money
to spend on dej;ris try to buy
fruit Fresh or canned fruit Is not
a luxury, but quite a neceslty in
the diet Every woman will do well
to bear this in mind when the get
to pun hase dessert It Is muchw.ser to purchase 15 cents' worth ef
sound fruit than to expend the same
monet for a bskcr's cake made only
too often of questtonablo material
under none too sanitary conditions

With these try serving sliced fish
which has been wrapped In cheere-clot- h

and boiled in water to which a
tablespoon of vinegar has been
added for twenty minutes or so.
For a quick sauce for this, heat a
can of thick tomato soup and pour
it over the fish.

An Asset.
A minister was assigned to a

small parish not long ago. and upon
his arrival found his new field of
labor all that could be desired, with
the exception of old Bill Johnsen.

Old BUI was addicted to looking
upon the wine when it was red. and
the new minister announced his In-
tention him to see theerrer of his ways

"Well, of court., we know you
mean right." one of the elders said,
"but It would be a mighty bad thing
for the place If old Bill Mopped
drinking

"Why. what do vou mean brothr' the puziled nrn'ste- - aked"Well, parson. it' Hke thin" the
elder explained "There ain't a
mere convincing talkr nowhere
than old BUI. Every time he gets
drunk and sobers down he gets
somebody to sign the pledge withhim, and the other fellow usually
keeps it."

Looking on Others Is Way to Them Look
History.
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Anne Goes Through Agony Over Luncheon Check and

Is Rescued in Unexpected Manner.
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paltry missing dollar but I couldn't
do It

I must return and ask Virginia
for the money. However that hurt
me, it could be managed, and In a
way that need not reflect on Jim

And so I went back and told Vir-
ginia a little "white lie" about my
chronic carelessness In money mat-
ters, and how it had sent me out
with a ridiculously small amount
of money that morning.

"We all do those things now and
then ilnj I lend you $3 or $10,
Anne" she asked In an even, un-
ruffled voice. Ordinarily that tone
of hers froze me Now It saved
me humiliation, as did the care-
less, matter-of-fa- way she slipped
a bill Into my hand under cover of

'the tablecloth.
Hardly was our transaction con-

cluded when Sheldon Blake came
strolling over to the table.

"Hello. Mrs. Jlmmle." raid he.
"Will you let a thirsty and lonely
man hae coffee with you? Those
money-grubbin- g friends of mine
don't understand the Joys of a leis-
urely luncheon "

"Do sta This is such a nice
opportunit to have you meet my
new sisters.' I said. and presented
him to Virginia and Phoebe.

Then, all In a moment. Sheldon's
desire for a "leisurely cup of cof-
fee" was explained He wanted It
with Virginia. He didn't makei the
slightest effort to ronceal his tre-
mendous admiration for 'Mrs. Dal-to- n

and Virginia's Indifference,
coupled with Phoebe's utter lack of
amazement, told me something
more to add to my list of "notes"
about this almost undecipherable
sister of mine, Virginia had
a great deal of charm of lure for
men. Could that be what had sep-

arated her from Pat Dalton?
My speculations were interrupted

by the arrival of the check, which
Sheldon calmly appropriated and
signed After all my agony over
the inglorious, missing dollar
after the actual ordeal of asking
Virginia for helpcame this ab-
surd, yet perfectly proper ending.

Virginia Thaws.
And when Virginia rose to leave.

Sheldon Insisted on putting his car
at her disposal, and phoned just
before 5 to explain almost apolo-
getically that he was detained at
the offire but was sending his car
and chauffeur'around to call on ii".

And Virginia's illuminating com
ment when I came and to'.d her.
wax

"How kind. He rau-- t -- eally be
qul devoted to you and Jim"

"I've never noticed it before " I
replied drylv. remembering the time
Jim had almost affiliated himself
with a gang of thieves down In the
street and Sheldon had made no
movo to stop him.

"Tou"ll have dinner with ns ht

won't you, girls" I asked
when the car deposited me at my
door an hour later.

"A nice little family partvr
asked Virginia In a tone that was
almost friendly "We'll be glad to
come to get away from hotels and
to teat the housekeeping Jim boasts
about."

That left me in a warm glow of
delight over which a shower of
cold water was destined to be cast
before long for I was summoned
to the phone In the midst of peeling
potatoes, and Phoebe's voice whis-
pered:

"Vee says she's so tired she Just
can't - go out again tonight so
will you please come here to din-
ner Instead?"

I knew Jim would want me to
accept. But as I turned from the
phone, hard on my own "Yes," two
doubts came to assail mr

Had Virginia? seen through my
flimsy little pretext about being
careless with money was she ask-
ing us to be her guests at the
Uorhambeau because she suspected
that mi proud Jim could hardly
afford to entertain an "extras" at
dinner? And did her Invitation
include Neal

(To be continued

Recipes For
War Time

The nd for wheat conservation
has not passed. Unlets ttome wheat
substitute- - are used the wheat crop
will not bo suffleientlv large to
mot the need of ourselvei and our
allies In thee- - rerlpc the amount
of wheat substitutes given in based
upon the new rules for the pur
hase of wheat flour More substi-

tute flour maj he d if desired
nisrults.

Corn or barlev flour 1 1 rup.
wheat flour. 1 1 3 rups biking
powder. .VI t"su-on- v said. 1 ta
spoon; fat, 2 tablespoons, milk,
cup
Sift together the dr) ingredients

Put in ft And milk gradual!;.
rrtkin-- r a sort dough, toss on a
floured board Roll to inch
thickness. Cut. Bske in a hat oven
twelve or fifteen minutes. (Two-third- s

ep rje flour and 1 cup wheat
flour may bs substituted for the
flours suggeteted ) Yield, twelve
biscuits

Plnwbeel Dlscults.
Follow directions given above for

bls-u- lt' Boll dough to 14 Inch
thickness ut Into rectangular
shspei Brui-- with melted ftSpri.'k'e ith cinnamon and shaved
maple sugar Boll up like a jelly
roll Cut into ", Ineh slices and
bake In a moderately hot oven
about fifteen minutes Chopped
nuts or raislna may be added to the
sugar and spice mixture

Waffles.
Corn or barley flour. lj rup;

wheat flour, 3 cups, baking powder.
A teaspons, salt, 14 teaspoon, milk.
l' rups: egg, 1, corn syrup. 2
tablespoons, fat. mr.lt. d. 2 table-
spoon

Sift together th drv Ingredients.
Add gradually the ml'li. well-beate- n

ecs volk. corn ryrup and
melted fat Fold in elifflj beatenerg white Cook on a well greased
waffle Iron (One cup rye flour and
1V4 cups wheat flour may be sub-
stituted for the flours suggested.)
Yield, five waffle.

When Fur Comes Into Its Own
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Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.
E. fie. fiddle de dee.p;I wonder where Puss Jun

ior can be?"
sang the Giant of the

Merry Laugh a he whistled to his
little yellow bird in her cage.
You see, all the strange people
whom Puss has met on his many
Journeys of adventure wondered
where this dear little cat could have
gone.- - They didn't know, like you
and me. that he was safe at home
with his father, the Major Domo to
My Lord and Lady Carabas.

"Where do you suppose Puss
Junior Is?" said Merry Laugh again,
and then he gave a great sigh, and
all the crstals on the great chan-
delier shook and echoed. "Where do
you suppose Puss Junior Is?" And
then all of a sudden, they heard a
loud knocking at the gate, and the
little yellow bird began to sing.
"Some ope Is knocking at the gate.
Hurry and don't let the stranger

wait.
I thiol; he has on two red top boots.
And carries a silver horn that

tools."
And Just then there came the mu-

sic of a horn, sweet and clear So
giant Merry Laugh Jumped up from
his great chair and opened the door,
and. would you believe It. there
stood little Puss Junior

"Come in, my friend" said the
giant with a smile as big ae the
run at noontime, and he leaned
down and picked up Puss and car-
ried him In. and then he ahut the
door and began to laugh And
when Mr; Merry Laugh smiled it
made the leaves tremble, but when
he laughed the apples fell off the
trees and the little birds awungup
ana aown on tne Branches.

"Well, we were Just talking about
you," he said.

"I thought so." said Puss with a
grin, "my left ear was burning even
before I knoeed on the door And
then Puss said. "Heigh-ho- , "but I'm
tired"

"Have you traveled far" asked
Giant Merry Laugh going to th
cupboard and bringing out a plt-h- er

of milk And then he filled a
saucer and gave it to Pins And
after the milk was all gone. Puss
wiped his whiskers with the pocket
handkerchief which his dear father
hsd given him on lcntnc the cas-
tle, and then he eat down

"All the way from the castle of
my Lord and Ladv Carabas." he
said, with a grin ' Look how dusty
ray boots are.

And then the little bird
began to line
"Don't vou know me. little Tnrs

Cat.
With vour mipic "word and your

feathered hat
I'm that strange little bird who has

been your friend.
Before vou came to vour journey's

end"
"Arc you" said Puss "I'm so

rlad to see you for I remember so
many times how vou sang to me
what to do. but nver rould I ratrhsight of vour go'den feather "
And In the next storv vou shall
hear what happened after that

To He Continued.
Copyright 1018. David Corv

When a Kiss Is a
Kiss

A modest maiden should at once
return a kiss.

"Kiss" comes from the Anglo-Saxo- n

"Cysjsn."

A kiss once formed an author-
ized part of the marriage cere,
mony.

Kissing In railway carriages was
prohibited In Bavaria before the

To "Kiss the Gunner's Daughter"
on board ship means to be tied to
the breech of a cannon and flog-
ged.

Britons are ollefsed to he th
worst kisser and Italians the best.

Pilgrims never kissed the Pope's
tne. thev kissed a cross embroid-
ered on the papnl slipper

To "kiss the Book" when taking
the oath in a court of Justice Is not
necessary to the validity of the
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Advice to
By Aunt Sophie.

We have a locly little home
All bought on the installment

plan.
And every night when home 1

roam
I sec the same installment man

tlu thnt Mntn bill I hate to see
He 1. waiting at the gate for me.

writes Dan 15usenbur.
THISDanbury. Conn . In a

to hi old Aunt Soph'c.
He tells mr that his wife has

the installment feter something ter.
nhle. ard wishes he knew some
wa 10 Ret her out of that

habit.
Aunt Wiphte Is not very familiar

with the ways of the installment
man. a during her own married
life, her huihand, whatever were
hl other faults, was one of those
good old ." who paid
Lash for even thing and always had
plenty left And so unt Sophie,
much aa the would tike (o adt-- c

Mr D'lenbiiry. feel like an ama-

teur trjing to tearh
boiit the onlv thing Aunt Sophie
do bv wax of a replv 10 Mr

Duenbur is to spill a feu words
onto paper resardlng the folly of
running into debt on the install-
ment plan or otherwie

The bright prospects of many a
voune married man have been
smashed into bits by this foolish
habit on the part of his wife the
habit of buying everything that
comes along just because it seems
eaev to pay for Thp hardest way
to pav for anything Is the easy
tv Tin- - counds a hit nupgv. as.
Indeed, do manv or Aunt Soph'e
bet sentences, but there In a rlrh
grain f truth in it

Aunt Sophie's advice 10 all joung
married couples is to rtt up a home
on the street-ea- r plan By tills
Aunt Sophie means Spot Cash
When ou go for a rtrte on a street
car vou don't establish a line of
rdit You pav the conductor

your nickel ami get our transfer,
and the deal is rlosed That. It
seems to Aunt Sophie. !: Ill best
way to huv evervthlng 111 tills life
It is truo that there are time,
when a little credit is delrable ami
a little lime must l asked for. but.
j a rule, iti proper management,
the mimed couple which pas rah
is the happy couple

Mr Dan Pu'-Mihu- has every
right In the world to object to this
method used by his wife in fur-
nishing up their little home. If
there Is any possible nay in which

the Married
I Mr Du.enbury can pay cash, so

mum tne Better, and If she cantpa cash she will in time learn to
do without the article in question.
One of the greatest objections to
the installment plan is that It in-
duces foolish little wives to buythings thev cannot really afford.

unt Sophie knows this to betrue, because she is constantly re- -
eivina- - letter from young mar-

ried people in which either the
husband or the wife makes a moan
about the curse of the installmentplan

So deeply docs Aunt Sophie feel
on this subject that she has dashed
off a little poem for the benefit of
Mrs. Dan Dusenbury. which Danought to how his wife:
I hope that everv married woman

Will pause before she buys on
time.

Because the practice is inhuman
And lake j the husband's last tntn

dime

In time to come "twin jcera dis-
grace

To b'iv without the cash -- or sell
This world will be a happier place

When no collectors ring the Ixlll

Not So Very Sudden!
Her little brother was entertain-

ing in the front room the young
man who had just called.

"Look here." he eald, suddenly,
"are you going to propose to my
.wi mini,

"Why. I er er what do you
mean" asked the youth, with someagitation

Oh. nothin'. only if ou are. you
ircnt going to surprise her She's
bribed me to go to bed at half-pa- st

She's huns four Cupid pictures
on the drawing-roo- wall, moved
the sofa over In the darkest corner.
Rot pa and ma to promise to go
eallin' next door, and has shut thedog In the cellar You'll get her all
riKht; only If she starts talkln''bout its hein' sudden, tell her It
don't work with you See!"

The Ideal Man.
"My ideal husband " said the girl

who had been leading novelettes,
"must be a tiong, silent man full
of grit and able to beir the heatand hurden 01 the day without
tlini'liing on" who will not hear a
word said about mr and will never
utter a word against me himself"

"What you want," answered herfriend. "Is a deaf and dumb

The "Zepp's" Passenger
AN EXCI1 (NG AND ROMANTIC NEW SPY SERIAL

Lessingham Declares His Love to
Philippa and Offers to Sacrifice

;Country For Her Sake.
"I may have to at any moment."

he admitted, "or to some more dis-

tant country stllL I want ome

thing to take back with me."
"You want a keepsake, of course."

Philippa declared, looklnr around
the room. Tou can have my pho-

tograph the one over there. Helen
will give you one of hers, too, I
am sure, if you ask her. She Is Just
as grateful to you about Richard as
lam."

"But from you," he said earnestly,
"I want more than gratitude."

"Dear me, how persistent you
are!" Philippa murmured. "Are you
really determined to make love to
rner

"Ah, don't mock me!" he" begged.
"What I am saying to you comes
from my heart."

Philippa laughed at him quietly
rhere was Just e little break in her
voice, however.

"Don't be absurd."
"There Is noth"ny absnrd about

! " he replied, with a note of sad-

ness in his tone. "I f-- It it fr--

the moment we met. I struggled
against It. hut I have felt it grow-

ing day by day. I came here with
my mind filled with different pur-

poses. I bad no thought of amus
ing myself, no thought of aeeklnu
here the happiness which up till
now I seem to have missed. I came
as a servant because I waa sent, a
mechanical being. Tou have
changed everything. For you I feel
what I have never felt for any
woman before. I place before you
ray career, my freedom, my honor."

Pblllpp sighed very softly.
"Do you mind ringing the betl!"

she begged.
"The bell?" he repeated. "What

for?"
"I "want Helen to hear you." she

confided, with a wonderful little
smile.

"Pnlllppa, don't mock me." he
pleaded "If this Is only amuse-
ment to you, tell me so and let me
go away. It Is the first time In my
life that a woman has come between
me and my work. I am no longer
master of myself. I am obsessed
with you. I want nothing else in
life but your love."

There waa an almost startling
change In Phlllppa's face. The
banter which had jerved her with
so much effect, which she had relied
upon aa her defensive weapon, was
suddenly useless. Lessingham had
created an atmosphere around him,
an atmosphere of sincerity.

"Are you In earnest?" she faltered.
"God knows I am'" he Insisted.
"You you care for me?"
"So much." he answered passion-

ately, "that for your sake I wonld
sacrifice my henor, my country, my
life."

"But I've only known you for
such a, short time." Philippa pro-
tested, "and you're an enemy."

"I discard my birth. I renounce
my adopted country?" ha declared
fiercely. "Ton have swept my life
clear of every eerap of ambition
and patriotism. Tou have filled It
with ope thing only a great, con-
suming love."

"Have you forgotten ray hns-han-

"Do you think that If he had
been a different sort of man I
should have dared to speak? Ask
yourself how yon can continue to
live with him? You can call him
which yon will. Both are equally
diigracefuL Your heart knows the
truth. He Is either a coward or a
philanderer."

Philippe's cheeks were suddenly
white. Her eyes flashed. His words
had stung her to the quick.

"A coward?" she repeated furi-ousl- v

"You dare to call Henry
that?"

Lessingham rose abruptly to his
feet He moved restlessly about the
room His fists were clenched, his
tone thick with passion.
Leealaghara Deaoamee Sir Heavy.

"I do!" he pronounced. "Philippa.
look at this matter without preju-
dice. Do you believe that there Is
a single man of my country of your
husband's age and rank, who would
be content to trawl the seas for fish
whilst his country's blood Is being
drained dry? Who would weigh a
codling." he added, polntlnr scorn-
fully to the scales, "whilst the
funeral march of heroes ts beating
throughout the world? The thing ts
insensate, impossible

Philippe's head drooped. Her
hands were nervously Intertwined

"Don'tl" she pleaded. "I have
suffered so much."

"Forgive me." he begged, with a
sudden change of voice. "If I am
mistaken in your husband and
there Is always the chancet--I am
sorry. I will confess that I myself
had a different opinion of htm. hut
I can only Judge from what I have
sen and from that there Is no one
In the world who would not agree
with me that your husband is un-
worthy of you "

"Oh. please stop!" Philippa cried.
"Stop at once'"

Lessingham came back ts bis
place by htr side His voice was
still shaking, but it had grown very
soft

"Philippa. forgive me." he repeat,
ed "If you only knew how It but
to sea you like this! Yet I oust
spesk. There lJust once In every
man's lifetime when he must tell the
truth That time has come with
me I love you "

"So does my husband." she mur-
mured

"I will only remind tou, then, that
he shows It In strange fashion."
Lessingham continued "He n'.a
vour wishes at deflan-- e Ho who
should be an example In a small
place like this, is only an object of
ontempt In the neighborhood Even

I. who have only lived, here for so
short a time, have caught the bur-
den of what people say."

Philippa wiped her eyes.
"Please do not mind." she begged.

"not aaying anything more about
Henry. You are only reminding me
of things which I try all the tint toforget."

"Believe me." Lessingham ans-
wered wistfully, "I am only too con-
tent to Ignore him, to forget that
he exists, to remember only thatyou are the woman who has
changed my life."

Confession Causes Consterutlea.Philippa looked at him in some-
thing like dismay, rather like a
child who has started an engine
which she has no Idea bow to stop.

"But you must not you must not
talk to me like this!" '

His hand closed upon hers. It lay
In his grasp, unyielding, cold, yet
passive.

"Why not?" he whispered. "I have
the one unalterable right, and X anwilling to pay the great price."

"RIghtr she faltered.
"The right of loving yon theright of loving you better than any

woman In the world."
There was a queer alienee, onty

partly due, as she, was Instantly
aware, to the emotion of the mo-
ment A door behind them had open-
ed. Phlllppa's quicker senses had
recognized her husband's footstaps.
Lessingham rose deliberately to his
feet. In hrs heart he welcomed the
Interruption. This might, perhaps,
be the decisive moment Sir Henry
waa strolling toward them. His
manner and his tone, however, were
alike good-nature- d.

"I'was to order you Into the bil-
liard room. Mr. Lessingham." he an-
nounced. "Sinclair has been sent
for a night route march, or some
such horror and they want you to
make a four."

Lessingham hesitated. Be had a
passionate Inclination to face the
situation, to tell this man the
truth. Sir Henry's courteous Indif-
ference, however, waa like a har-
rier. He recognized the Inevitable.

"I am afraid I am rather out of
practice." he said, "but I shall be
delighted to do my best"

CHAPTER XTV.
Sir Henry In Sullen Mood.

Sir Henry was obviously not in
the best of tempers. For a mtld--

'mannered and easy-goin- g man, his
expression was scarcely normal.

"That fellow was making love to
you." he said bluntly, as soon as the
door was closed behind- - Leasing-ha- m.

,
Philippa looked nnyatSr hus

band with an air 'of 'pleasant can-
dor. ,

"He was doing it very nicely,
too." ahe admitted.

"You mean to say that you let
him?"

"I listened to what he had, to
say," she confessed.

"It didn't occur to you. I sup-
pose." her husband remarked with
somewhat strained sarcasm, "that
you were another man's wife?"

"I am doing my best to forrtt
that fact." Philippa reminded hlro.

"I see! And he is to help you"
"Possibly."
Sir Henry's irritation was fast

merging Into anger.
"I shall turn the fellow oat of the

house." be declared.
Philippa shrugged her shoulders.
"Why don't you?"
He seated himself on the conch

by his wife's side
"Look here. Philippa, don't lefs

wrangle." he begged. "Pra afraid
you'll have to make up your jatnd
to see a good deal lets of yore
friend Lessingham. anyway."

Phlllppa's brows were knitted.
She was conscious of a vague un-
easiness

"Really? And why?"
"For one thing." her husband ex-

plained, "because I den't intend to
have him hanging about my house
during my absence."

"The best way to prevent that
would be net to go away," PMt1pa
suggested

"Well. In all probability." he an-
nounced guardedly. "I am not going
away again at least not just yet"

Phlllppa's manner auddenly
changed. She laid down her work
Her hand rested lightly upon her
husband's shoulder.

"You mean that you are. going to
give up those horrible fishing ex
cursions of yours?"

"For the present I aa," he as-
sured her.

"And are you going to do same-thin- g

some work. I mean?" she
asked breathlessly

"For the Immediate present I am
going to stay at home and look after
you." he replied.

Phlllppa's face felt. Her manner
became notablv colder.

Leestagham Universally royaler.
"You are very wise." she declared.

"Mr. Lessingham Is a most fasci-
nating person. We are all half la
love with him even Helen."

"The fellow mast have a way with
htm." Sir Henry conceded grudg-
ingly "As a rule the people here
are not over-kee- n on. strangers, un-
less they have Immediate connec-
tions in the neighborhood. Even
Griffiths, who since they made him
commsndsnt is a man of many sus-
picions, seems inclined to accept
htm"

"Captain Griffiths dined here the
other night" philippa remarked,
"and I noticed that he and Mr.

seemed to get on very
well."

--The fellow's all right in hU way.
no doubt" Sir Henry began.

"Of course he la." Philippa inter-
rupted. "Helen likes hlrn quite as
much as I do."

"Doe he make love to Helen,
too" Sir Henry ventured.

"Don't talk nonsense!" Philippa
retorted. "He Isn't that sort of a.
man at all. If be has made love
to me, he has done so because I
have ercouraged him, and if I have

encouraged him. It Is your fault"
Sir Henr. with an Impatient ex-

clamation, rose, from his place and
took a cigarette from an open box.
(To Be Continued Monday.
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